
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Weather 

 

The weather is sad for you, 

The roses are crying for you,  

The grass is weeping for you, 

My eyes are crying for you, 

My soul is waiting for you. 

 

I see you everywhere i go, 

I feel your voice everywhere when i can hear, 

I feel your smell when i breathe, 

I feel your smile when i smile. 

 

My eyes are waiting to see you, 

My lips are waiting to talk to you, 

My arms are waiting to hug you, 

My feets are waiting to come towards you, 

my life n my smile are waiting for you my friend please come as soon as possible 

 

Zahra from Access Pakistan 

 


